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Thfi mofi lamehtalleTrageSi 

And laakcthcm know what tis to let a (^ucenc 
Kneele in the ftrcctc*, and heg for grace in vaine. 

Come, come, fweet Emperour, (come Aadromcm ) 

Take vp this good old man, and cheerc the heart. 

That dies in tempeft of thy angry frowne. 

King. Rife 71(/«s,rifc, my Empreffe hath prcuaild. 

Thus, Ithankeyour maieftie, and her nay Lord. 

Thcfe words, thefe lookes, infufenew life in me* 

Tarwra. Ti/w I am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily. 

And muft aduife the Emperourfor his good. 

This day all quarrels die Andreniensy 
Andletitbcminc honoiirgoadmv Lord, 

Thatlhaucrcccrncirdyourfriendsandyott. 

For you Prince I hanc part 

My word and promife to the Emperour, 
Thatyouwillberaoreroildeand traflablc* | 

And fearc not Lords ; and you 

By my aduife all humbled on your knees. 

You fliall aske pardon of his Maieftie, 

AU, Wcdoe,andvow coheaucn,andtohishighncs, 
That what we did, was mildly as we might, 

T endring our lifters honour and our o wne. 

CMarc. That on mine honour heere I do ptoteft. 

King. Away and talkc not, trouble vs no more. 

7 ’ 4 ws>‘/».Nay,nay,rwect Emperour, wemuft allbefriends 
The Xribuncand hixNephcws kneelcfor grace, 

I will not be denied, fweet hart lookc back, 

A^drrwr.forthy fake and thy brothers hccrc, 
And^t my loucly Tumoras intreats, 

1 doe remit thefe young mens hay nous faults, 

Stand vp : Lauinia, though you left me like a churle, 

I found a friend, and furcasdeath Ifworc, 
IwoaldnotpartaBatchilerfrorathepnsft, ^ 


efTtmAnhonkud] 

CofflC.iftheEinperour8Co«rtcanfeafttwoBrides; 

You arcroy g«eftL4«w4,and your friends ; 

ThisdaylhallbealoMe-day 

Titus 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with roc, 

With home and hound, wcele giueyour grace bon tour, 
S 4 mn. Be it fo Titus^ and gramcrcy to. Exeunt 

foutidTrumfets^niAnet Mcere, 

Aren. Now climcth Tumor a Olympus toppe, 

Safe outof Fortunes Ihot, and fits aloft. 

Secure of thunders crafrkeor lightning flalli, 

Aduanc’d abouepale enuies threatning reach. 

As when the golden funne falutes the mornc. 

And hauing gilt the Ocean with his beames. 

Gallops theZodiacke in his gliftering coach. 

And ouerJookes the higheft piering hilU. 

So T amor a. 

Vpoh her wit doth earthly honour waitc. 

And Tcrtueftoopes and trembles at her frOwne* 

Then AronAxmi thy hart, and fit thy thoughts. 

To mount aloft with thy Empcriall Miftris, 

And mount her pitch, whome thou in triumph long 
Haft prifoner heldjfcttred in amorous chaines, 

And fafter bound to Arens ch arming eyes, 

^i^enis Premetheustideto Casicafus, 

Awayyvithflauifh weedcs andidlethoughis, 

I willbe bright and Ihine in pearle and gold. 

To waite vponihis new made Emperefle. 

To wake faid 1 ? to wanton with this QueenC, 

This Goddefle,thi'sSemcrimis, this Quecne, 

This Syren, thatwill charme Romes 

And fcchisfiiipwrackc,and his Common- weales. 

'Hollo, what ftorme is this ? 

Enter (^hiren and Demetrius bruHtug. 

C 2 Demet. 
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